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TOMORROW'FOR THE BEST MOTHER EVER? {

Miss Anna J’arvu, the “Mother of Mothers’ Day,” Tcﬂl
Mary Boyle O’Reilly How She Came to Start i

‘the Great Movement. r

By Mary Boyle O'Reilly.
Philadelphia, May. 10.—Miss Anna
Jarvis, th® mother of mothers’ day,
adjusted o cushion-and o fool stool
1o imeure my comfort beford turning
10 pour tea.

she wrged, smiling an

apology, “1 hud so much rather talk

whalckibb b, e o m—)

Mrs, Anna M. Jarvis and

Miss Anna Jarvis (at ri '
the “mother of £
Day.”

trusting eyes turned involuntarlly o ! :
a portrait above the hearth.

“That s my mother,” sq Lllll
Ja.r\us simply.

“She wng mother to ¥ children,
I waa her baby, It i& saven yesrs,
since we Jost her. This was her ﬂ-[
ting room, these her things.”

The” blg, home-like ynom Mﬂd_ai"

wilh sunlight was,




